~X/>e TJiftoric 

Vrin. What Hu ft thou, m'ifes quickly? how doeth t 
band? I louc lum well, he is an honcilman. 

Ho/?. Good my Lord,heareme, • 

- Falf. Prethec let her alone, and lift to me. 

Vrin. VVhatfaift thou,Iacke? 

F alf, The other night,/ fell afieepe here, behind the Arris,' 
and had my pocket pteke. this houfc is turn'd baudy houfe,tlity 
picke pockets. 

prin. What didft thou lofe, Iackc ? 

Val, Wife tho u beleeue me, Hal? three or fourc bonds offer- 
tie pound a piccc,and a (calc ring of my grandfathers. 

Vrin. A trifle, iome eightpenie matter. 

H oft. So / told him,my Lord, and/ laid,/ heard your grace fay 
fo:& my lord, he Ipeakes mod vilely of y ou,hkea foule mouth’d 
jman,as heis,and laid lie would cudgel you. 

Prin, Wnat he did not ? 

Htf/f.There’s neither faithjtrutli.nor womanhood in me elfc, 

Valf. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, not 
no more traeth in thee, then in a drawen foxe,and for woman- 
hood, maid mario may be the deputies wife of the ward to thcci 
Go, you thipg ; go» 

ho ft, Say,what thing, what thing ? 

palfVv hat thing? why a thing to thanke God on« 

■ Hof. /am nothing to thanke Go don, /would thou Ihoula ft 
know it, I am an honcit mans wife, and letting tliy knighthood 
slide ,thou art a knaue to call me fo, 

Fal. Setting thy woman hood aft dc, thou art a bcaft to Q " 
therwife. 

Hof, Say,whatbeaft,thouknauethouJ 

Falf. What heart? why, an Otter. 

Vrince, An Otter, fir Iohn?why an Otter ? 

Falf. Why- Hire’s neither fifh nor Relli, a man knowes not 
Vvheye to liaue her. 

Hof, Thou art an vniuftman,in faying fo,thouor anymid 
knovves wliere to haue mc,thoukruue thou. . 

Vrcv, T hou fay ft true,Hoftcfle , and lice {launders thee mo 

grofleiy. . 1 . You 

" H oj. So he doeth you, my Lord,and fayd this other day> ■ ^ 


flU.' 


of Henry the fourth, 

fct him a thoufand pound. 

; Sirra,do I owe y ou a thoufand pound ? 

fair! A thoufand pound, Hal ? a million : thy loue is worth a 
*«il!»on - thou owcll me thy loue. 

Hof. Nay, my Lord,becaldyou Iackc, and faidc hce woulde 

cudgel you. 

falf Did I, Bard ol? 

Bar, Indeed, lir Iohn,you fayd fo. 

Falf, Yea, if he faid my ring was copper. 

gxi.l lay t’is copper.-dareft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Falf. W l iv, Hal ? Thou knpvvcft as thou art butman I dare, 
butasthouartprince^Jfeart cheeas /fe arc the roaring of the 
Lyonswlielpe. 

Pn n. And why not as the Lyon > 

Fal, The king himl’elfe is to be feared as the Lion: doelt thou 
thinkeile fearethee,as /fearc thy father? nay, and /doe, /pray 
God my girdle breake, 

Prin, 0,ific fliculd, liowe woulde thy guts fall about thy 
knees? but firra, there’s noroome for faith,tructh, nor honcftic, 
in this bofouie oftliine. Itis all fil’d vp with gutccs, and midriffce 
Charge anhondl woman with picking thy pocket? why, thou 
horelon impudent iip bolt rafcall,if there were any tiling in thy 
pocket,but taucrnereckonings,memorandums of baudy hou- 
les, and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candle to make thee 
long winded : if thy pocket were inncht with any other iniuries 
butthele,/ am a villaine jand yet you will Hand to it, you wil not 
pocket vp wrong: art thou not aihamed ? 

T?/. Do eft thou h c are, Hal?:hou knoweft in the ftatc of in no- 
ccncie Adam fell.Sc what lhould poore Iacke Falllalfedo in the 
dayes ofviUanie?thou fecll / haue more flefh then another man, 
& therfore more frailty. You confefle the you pickt my pocket. 
It appeares lo by the ftorie. 

- ft Hofteficj/forgiue thee,goe make ready breakfaft^oue 
^'husband, looke to thy feruantes, cherifii thy ghefts,thou 
mc tradable to any honell reafon; thou leeft /am pa- 
5* ncc na y, prethce be gone. Exit Hoflefse, 

Now, Hal, to die new es at court for the robbery ,lad?hovy is chat 
viiwcrcd? 

Pm* 
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